TEMPLE CHIMES
I believed in being showy at the cost of living a simple life.
I championed evil exploits.
I placed my trust in appearances.
O Thou Lord of compassion, have pity on me !
Let me, at least, now, live in the company of Thy devotees who are
masters of their self and their senses. Let me learn to let Thee live in me.
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Riches of this world are like the waves of the sea. They let people rise
and fall.
They are a source of great distress. And  yet,   O   Lord,   Thou   didst   give   enough of Thy riches unto
me, that I might not have to follow rich people with a servile spirit for
my daily bread, that  I might cherish a  kindly attitude toward those
who approach me because of their poverty, that I might never give
utterance to that harsh word "No" when lonely and distressed people
come to me. Lord, Thou didst help me to enjoy the benefits of a sound body which
knew no illness.
Thou didst help me to the yogic-ideals of life.
Thou didst help me to establish myself in the path of Thy righteousness. Thou didst help me to understand the value of self-knowledge. Thou didst help me not to rely on others for my knowledge of Thee. Thou didst enter into my soul as my Guru. Thou didst initiate me into the mystery of Thy imperishable truth. Thou didst not ignore me because I am but an insignificant servant of Thine in one obscure corner of this vast world. My Lord ! my Lord ! In what language of praise can I speak to Thy
children of Thy manifold kindness unto me ?
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Lord, help Thou me to look upon other's lives as I look upon my
own life.
Lord, help me that I may spend myself in the interests of others. Help Thou me that I may ungrudgingly bear others, burdens and relieve
them of their sufferings. Help   Thou me that I may speak to them of things which will be of
service to them. of this universe.
